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SPAWN 107 SUMMARY 


When two warring mobs meet in a warehouse for a showdown, no one present 
expects the intervention of a third party: Spawn. Neither mob will win this night. In another 
part of town, in a dank and dirty bar, sits Wolfram, who is being paid a visit by Simon Pure. 
Little does Wolfram know that this night will be the last of his life. Elsewhere, in an arcade, 
a young man has just met an intriguing young woman. They are two seemingly lost souls 
who appear to have found a common bond; however, the young man’s mother is worried 
about him, and calls his father for help. His father happens to be Twitch Williams. 
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SAM? 
WHAT ARE 
YOU--? DON’T 





BE AN IDIOT, 
AM 














WAS A BAD 
IDEA. HE WON'T 
SHOW UP... 


YEAH? WELL, 
MAYBE YOU 
SHOULD'NA TOLD 
HIM TO F-OFF THE 
LAST TIME WE 
SAW HIM. 


WHAT? 
WHAT DID 


YOU. ME. 
WHAT'S THE 
DIFFERENCE? 


SHOULD Go. 
WE SHOULD JUST 
GO. HE'S NOT 

SHOWING UP. 








RELAX, 
WOULDJA. IT'S 
JUST A JOKE. TRY'NA 

CHEER YOU UPA 
LITTLE, OKAY? 





I'M SORRY. 
SPAWN. 
OF COURSE. 


EVERY- 

THING 
CHANGES. YOU 
WISHED To SEE 

ME. WHY? 


IT'S... 
WELL, 
IT'S ABOUT 

MY 





DUDE. 
LISTEN 
TO ME. I'M 
SERIOUS. 


THEY WERE 
AT MY HOUSE, 
A ASKING ALL KINDS 
\ OF QUESTIONS. 


so 
WHAT?! 
YOUR DAD'S 
A FRIGGIN’ 


START? HE'S 
GOT THE WHOLE 
FORCE 


FOR YOU. 


YOu 
SHOULDA HEARD 
THEM: WHERE'VE 
YOU BEEN? WHEN 
DID I LAST SEE YOU? 
WHERE ARE YOU 
STAYING? MY 
PARENTS FULLY 
FREAKED. 


THE i 
TRUTH. THAT 
YOU FLAKED 


Ww 
IT HASN'T BEEN TOO 
COOL SINCE YOUR DAD 
SPLIT, BUT DUDE, 
THEY’RE GETTING 
SERIOUSLY 
WORRIED. 


GONNA HAVE 
TO TELL ‘EM 
SOMETHING. 


I MEAN CAN'T YOU 
CALL YOUR MOM AND 
JUST TELL HER YOU'RE 
OKAY? CALL WHEN 
SHE'S AT WORK 


AX 
LISTENING 





F Y'KNOW 
WHAT, EDDIE? 
TELL ‘EM WHAT- 


EVER YOU WANT. IT \ 


DOESN’T MATTER. 
MY DAD CAN HIRE 
GOD HIMSELF TO 


FIND ME. 


HEY 
LITTLE Boy, 
WHERE 
ARE YOU 
WANDERING 
OFF To? 


BETTER 


N f 
HOW DID--? 
PORSET 


ABDUCTED 


X| BY ALIENS. 
TELL ‘EM I 


JOINED A 
LT. 
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igor” Say DON'T BE ll Ae 
N Zi STUPID. ] : 
: ; WHAT? TALK TO ME. 
A COME ON, 
4 MAX. 
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WHY 
DON’T 
YOU GO TALK 
TO YOUR PAL 
BACK 
THERE. 













A FRIEND. 


D. “ TONIGHT’S KIND 
THAT'S ALL. 


OF A BIG NIGHT FOR 













you 
KNOW, I 
DIDN'T REALIZE 
YOU WERE SO 
SENSITIVE. IT MAKES 
ME ALL WARM AND 
FUZZY INSIDE. SO 
WHAT YOU SAY, 
MAX? 







THAT'S 
BETTER, COME 
ON. I GOT 
SOMETHING 1 
WANT TO SHOW 

: YOU. 





PAIN... SUFFERING... 
HATE... IT ALL ECHOES 
OFF THE CITY WALLS, 
DRIFTS THROUGH HIM... 


HIS AWARENESS 
BLEEDS OUT THROUGH 
THE SHADOWS... 





AND SOME- 
THING ELSE. 
SOMETHING 
HE CAN'T 
DEFINE. 


u 


A FAINT BLUR 
ON THE EDGE 
OF HIS VISION. \ 





SOMETHING 
iDDEN 
Mm FROM HIM. 


i 
SOMETHING 
DEADLY. 





BROTHERS 
AND SISTERS. 1 
BRING YOU THE GOOD 
NEWS. I WANT TOTELL 
YOU ABOUT SOMEONE. 
ABOUT A CLOSE, 
PERSONAL FRIEND 
OF MINE. 


I'M TALKING ABOUT “®& 
SOMEONE WHO WON'T 
JUDGE YOU. WHO WON'T 
LOOK DOWN ON YOUR 
DREAMS AND 
AMBITIONS. 


WHO DOESN'T 
ASK YOU TO 
APOLOGIZE FOR 


THEN YOU SHALL JX) 
BE RICH AND 
POWERFUL 


ATTENTION 


TELL IT, —% 
jf BROTHER AB! 
LET THE 
TRUTH BE 


NOW, HAVE 
1? 


SOMEONE WHO CAN 
BE YOUR FRIEND TOO. SOMEONE 
TO HELP YOU WHEN YOU THINK ALL 
1S LOST. SOMEONE WHO WILL \ 
LOVE YOU NO MATTER 
WHAT. ANYONE 
CAN LOVE YOU 
WHEN YOU'RE GOOD. 


YOU'RE WEAK? WHEN 
YOU'RE FLAWED? 
WHEN YOU'RE SO 

VERY, VERY i 
BAD?! 


- ce 


LET 
THE SPIRIT 
MOVE YOU, 
FRIEND. 


HE DOESN'T 
WANT YOU TO 
SUFFER. HE WANTS 
YOU TO BE HAPPY. 
OFFER UP YOUR SOUL 
TO HIM AND HE SHALL 
GLADLY GIVE YOU 
THE WORLD. 


your EVERY WISH SHALL 
BE GRANTED, YOUR EVERY DESIRE 
FULFILLED, SO POWERFUL IS HE, SO 
BOUNDLESS !S HIS GLORY... 


OF COURSE, 
I AM TALKING 
ABOUT OUR 
DEAR LORD.. 





we 


SWNT 
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AF 
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GO AHEAD. RUN 
OFF, IF YOU MUST. BUT 


YOU TO BE GOOD! 

















i \ \ ; 
BEHOLD THE MAN... 
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PATHETIC 

THING. A 
WALKING 
COLLECTION _|,\ 

A OF MEMORIES |\\ \y 

J{| THATTHINKS | \' 


ITH 
PURPOSE. 
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SX STILL, HELE 

4 MAKE GOOD 
: Y ‘Gi POR 
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OF CLEANSING 
APPROACHES, BEAST. 
YOUR HOURS ON 

THIS EARTH ARE 


NUMBERED. Ge 7S 
@ 
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WY IGHTY 
it CLEANSE US OF 
OUR SINS, AND 


iA 


“CELEBRATE. 


Ae 
( 


THROUGH THE 
SACRIFICE WE 





BR 
Lilt selina 


IN MY 
THOUGHTS 
DS, 
AND IN 


DONE 
WHAT T_HAVE 
FAILED 


Meee 
ALMIGHTY HAVE 
ME ebs6 


RC , 
FORGIVE US GUR 
SINS AND BRING 
US TO LIFE EVER- 

ASTING. 


THE 
LORD TOOK 
THE CUP AND 
GAVE !T TO HIS 
DISCIPLES. 

AGAIN HE 

GAVE THEM 

THANKS AND 
PRAISE. / 


“TAKE THIS, ALLOF YOU 
AND DRINK FROM IT... 


“THIS IS THE CUP 
OF MY BLOOD... 


“THE BLOOD OF THE NEW AND 
EVERLASTING COVENANT... 


“IT HAS BEEN SHED FOR YOU SO THAT SINS 
MAY BE FORGIVEN... 


“DO THIS IN 
MEMORY OF ME...” 


FOR THINE IS THE KINGDOM AND THE POWER AND THE GLORY... 


FOREVER AND EVER. 





7 THIS IS COOL. 
HOW'D YOu 

KNOW ABOUT 
THIS PLACE? 


GOD, I NEVER 
REALIZED HOW 
BEAUTIFUL THE CITY 
COULD BE. THIS IS 
AMAZING. 


THE EARTH, YET 
MEN DO NOT 
SEE IT.” 


FELT LIKE I 
COULD TRUST 
| ANYONE BE- 

FORE. I MEAN 
{\ COMPLETELY 

TRUST 


$O YOU 
TRUST ME? 








DO X 
FIGURE WE 
HAULED IN 

TONIGHT? 


y IF 
YOU SAY 
SO. HEY 

ZAB.., DID 

YOU LEAVE 


AN 
If TIMES YOU 
NEED TOSEE | 
THAT FREAKIN 
SHOW? PA 
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ANN 
ARAN 
PUSS 


I DON’T MEAN 


























SOME KIND OF 
“UNIVERSAL SOUL” 
OR "COLLECTIVE LOVE 
FORCE.” I MEAN A 
REAL, LITERAL OLD 
TESTAMENT GOD. 


THE KIND _ oe vie les 
OF FAIRY TALE, ies EA 
BIG DADDY GOD ; = «Su a Ze 
THEY TEACH YOU “4 GA 

, BAe. 


esieka 


be AFTERTHE NU CY BESIDES, 
4 WHACK YOU ENOUGH ~ WE'VE BOTH 
TIMES WITH ARULER, SEEN ENOUGH To 
. IT'S KINDA HARD NOT KNOW “THERE'S 
TO BELIEVE. MORE THINGS ON 
, HEAVEN AND 


> EARTH,” BLAH 
a = BLAH BLAH... 

















ALS: 


YOU NEVER HAD 
ANY DOUBTS? 


DOUBTS? 
YEAH, I HAD 
LOTSA DOUBTS. 
ALL THE TIME. 

BUT THAT'S WHEN 
THEY GIVE YOU 
THE G.C.A. 


zl S ~= 


SS ‘ 
HOW COME M 
ALIBI. THE COUSIN RALPHIE’S 
“MYSTERIOUS WAYS” GOTTA WALK WITH 
EXCUSE. LIKE, I'D CRUTCHES? THAT 
ASK IF THERE'S A KINDA THING. EVERY 
GOD, THEN HOW TIME, THEY'DGIVE 
COME HE LETM HON es SAME 


DOG DIE? NSWER. 
y) rT ) ! \ 
eas | ? 
: J 


— 
“HE MOVES we « aS 
IN MYSTERIOUS Ve | | ,~ 


pi Mah SS os Yor 
TRYING THAT IN x a 
FRONT OF A MUNI “MYSTERIOUS j y » 
JUDGE. "HOW DOES WAYS,” YOUR 
THE DEFENDANT HONOR. 
PLEAD?” 


: I ALWAYS THOUGHT 
CHRISTIANITY WAS A PRETTY YULGAR 
CONCEPT. UTTERLY IRRATIONAL, TWO 
STEPS REMOVED FROM YOODOO. ALL 
4 EMOTION, NO REASON. 


7?” BUT IN THE 
LAST FEW DAYS, I_ COULD NEVER 
I REALIZED WHAT 
REALLY BOTHERS 
ME, WHAT REALLY 
MAKES ME 
UNEASY 
ABOUT IT. 





ALL-KNOWING, 


TS SOME SEL Hey! 

MYSTERIOUS EVERYONE! \ 
WAYS OUTSIDE! 
Now! 


MY_ FRIEND. P 

MYSTERIOUS I TELL 
WAYS. YOu, IF I WERE 

GOD, I'D LET THE 


[TILLY 
GOOD GOD. 





Bi TO BE 
CONTINUED... 
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